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been his assistant, a post he had continued to hold under
von Bethmann-Hollweg. And this last ambassador had
been living not too comfortably in wedlock with a Russian
woman whom German rumour accused of spying against
her new fatherland in favour of the old. There can have been
no foundation for this rumour as the pair were already
separated when war broke out.
Before the war Barrere and Biilow had often met on their
morning rides outside the city gates. Both were seductive
characters in the sense that one was reputed to be astonishingly
open-handed towards a certain venal section of the press in
the country whose hospitality he was enjoying, while the
other was lavish of seductive words. Billow was to remain
a poor hand at this game. The seductiveness of the golden
currency of France backed by that of England was to vanquish
that of Germany. This at a time when Rome was swarming
with seductive influences, and even more with people only
too willing to subject themselves to such influences. Thus
were Jugurtha's words justified: 0 urbem mnakm et mature
perituram quia emptorem invemris \
There was of course no lack of patriots and idealists who
did not intend to neglect an opportunity to complete the
unity of Italy. But there was also no lack of pens hired from
abroad, and the man who spent most in hiring them was
Barrere. Btilow was not good with money. He was un-
sophisticated where money was concerned; something of
a poet—I do not mean a poet like Gabriele d'Annuriftto,
whose writings were royally rewarded with bars of gold,
but rather let us say like Friedrich Schiller.
Several Italian newspapers were quickly won over for
Germany, or refounded. But the connoisseur could see at
once that the outlook of these papers was too modem and
their style too clumsy.
Barrere on the other hand, familiar from his Paris ex-
perience with the methods of courtesans of any kind, was as
much in his element on the Corso as on the boulevards.
In the early years of his ambassadorship he had witnessed
the passing of the crown from Humbert I to Victor Emmanuel
III. That the son would show himself less indifferent to
French seduction than the father, Barr&te must have quickly
realised. Crispins influence had long been dead. ... He

